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GOING 'ROUND 
IN CIRCUS 




HEY, Raymond, what are you up to, 
dressed like that?" And Koko and Kola, 
the bears pasted on Raymond's high chair, 
jumped off and down to the ground. They 
wanted to be close to Raymond so that they 
could see him belter. "We came off the high 
chair so that we could play with you," the 
little bears told Raymond. "But why do you 
look so funny?" 

f Tm not dressed funny," said Raymond. 
"I'm just wearing my father's riding boots. I'm 
going horseback riding." 

"Ho, ho!" laughed the little bears. "Where 
will you find a horse in the middle of the 
night?" 

"Just come with me," said Raymond. "You'll 
see." And off he started, shuffling his feet. 
Raymond didn't want to admit that the boots 
were too large on him, so he just shuffled along, 
not daring to pick up his feet. You know what 
would have happened if he did. He would have 
walked right out of them. 

"We have an idea." said Koko and Kola ; 
"We'll each hop into a boot, there's plenty of 
room for us. Then you'll be taking us for a ride 
even before we find the horses." And that's 



just what they did. And poor Raymond had to 
struggle riot only with the big boots, but he had 
to carry Koko and Kola too. 

Koko and Kola were just taking a nap, rest- 
ing their heads on the edge of Raymond's boots 
when they heard him shout, "We're coming to 
it! We're coming to it! ? ' Koko and Kola peeked 
out from over the rim of the boots and what 
do you think they saw? A merry-go-round with 
all the horses on it going around and around in 
a circle! "See, I told you there were a lot of 
horses here," said Raymond proudly. "Just 
look at them all!" 

But Koko was ver^ disappointed. "Why, 
those aren't real horses. They are just big toy 
horses attached to a merry-go-round. They 
can't even go anyplace else, except around in a 
circle. And that isn't any fun!" 

"Don't be such spoil-sports," called Ray- 
mond, running over to the carousel. "Let's just 
get on these horses and make believe we're 
going places." 

Raymond hopped on a black horse. Koko 
hopped on a brown horse. And right behind 
him, Kola hopped onto a beautiful white horse, 
(continued on inside back cover) 
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My DADDV BOUGHT 
ME THE MASK AT AN 
AMUSEMENT PARK/ J / 



WHY, AN AMUSEMENT PARK IS 
A PLACE WHERE YOU HAVE , 
LOTS OF FUA//THEY HAVE ALL 
SORTS OF GAMES AND TRICKS/ 
YOU'LL NEVER STOP 
LAUGHING// 




I CAN'T WAIT 
'TIL WE'RE 
INSIDE... 
WHQOPEE/ 




wmmmt—Amt 





YOU'LL SOON FIND 

our// 



Shortly after/ iknew 

. *r- . 1 COAAF- 



DONT LIKE THE 
LOOKS OP THIS • 
WHERE DO THESE 
PASSAGEWAYS 
LEAD TO ? 



SOME 
THING WAS 
WRONG/ I'M 

LOST/ 




NO, WE 'RE NOT/ 
THIS '5 RAYMOND/ 
EVERYBODY CLIMB 
A FENCE 



HIYA, FELLERS/SEE ? WE'RE 
NOT LOST AT ALL/ NOW 
LET'S ALL WALK ALONG 
THE FENCE TO THE EXIT/ 




MORE MONSTERS/ J WHERE ARE 

Ygowwvv / i 1 THEY COMING 

J S FROM? 






HMMM/IGUE5S 
IT WASN'T 
REAL/ p^ C2 

G 




&fc 



SAY'WHERE DID EVERY 
BODY D/S APPEAR TO? 

I'LL TAKE A LOOK THROUGH 
THAT HOLE IN THE CANVAS 



A 





HOU& »T,(COKO AND KOtA'K X DONTSEE 

THAT'S NO OUNCE/ A THE DIFFERENCE/ 

THAT'S AUJGGSY/' 




rv o 



HOW DOES 

WOI?K? 



HIT THE B£LL AND 
WIN A CIGAR// 





WELL., THAT WAS THE 

last ride /didn't we 

HAVB FUN IN THE 
^-i. AMUSEMENT 




I GOT SCARED BY TRICK 
MIRRORS AND WAS 
BANGED IN A BOWLING . 
ALLEY/ . ' 



T[ 



JZZ 



"1 



LAND 
A DUMBBELL H MY 
HlTMYFOOT/J HEAD 
^f HlTA 
GONG/ 
-v- 





M> AMUSEMENT bark/ 
THAT'S WHAT IT 
SHOULD BE 
CALLED 



PARK 






r E& 



wsbks 
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" IT'S 

A SMOKE. 

WHAT IS THIS -^SCREEN/ 

A BLACKOUT? 

(COUGH) IT'S 

CHOKIN6 ME/ 



VJ 



V_ 



WHAT ARE THOSE 

CADETS SM0KIN6, 

SflVff* GAS? 







^ ARE SOLDIERS 0RAVE AMD P*^ 
F Oft W£ CAN CONQUER THE TT 



// // 



M 
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\*MSkzL 






WH-? WHERE AM I 

AFTER ALL THOSE 

HARDSHIPS, I'VE ONLY 

GRADUATED TO BE A 

THEATRE USHER f 




...AND THE 1 >. 

EXPRESS TRAIN \ 

IS GOIN' TO COME I 

THUNDERING BY 

IN ABOUT TEN I 

MINUTES // j— ' 




T1W AMMUTSS LATg^ CATCH* AND 
SCEtAPPg ARE STILL UNCONSCIOUS.. 




SUDDENLY SC&APPS DASHES 
TOWARD THE TWO MEN„. 



l.l«Jl llll IIIIIILI 




TMB EXPRESS THUNDERS TOWARD 
THEM. A SHO/?T P/STAMCE AWAY... 







&UDP£A/£X..\ 



HOLY COW/ 

THIS TRAIN 1 
WOULD'VE BEEN 
A GONER IF Wfc 

5T0PP£0/>' 





THERE'S A B6 MEW 
PLACE THAT'S ABOUT 
TO OPEN AND THEY'RE 
GOING TO SELL VERY 
FINE CHEESE/ 



eOOFUS.OLD PAL, WITH YOUR HELP 
I KNOW HOW WE CAN BREAK 
INTO THIS SIS CHEESE AND 
NUT STORE AND EAT ALL 
WE WANT/ 



CHEESE STORE 







T THE REAR. OF THE STORE 













. -GRAND OPENING *- ,„ 
WELCOVE TO OUR OPEN HOUSE 
PARTY- WITH ALL >YOU CAN 
6ATAND DRtNK .... AfO CMAR$K 




**6RAMD OPENING* 

welcome to our open house 

~ A RTY_ wjtm ALL YOU C*W 
&3T A.hjP DPttNX /WO C w *^^- 





'HAT," said Aunt Lucy, "do you 
think about a bird that can't fly 
at all?" 

"It just isn't a bird then," answered 
Judy as she and Goofus settled down to 
hear another one of Aunt Lucy's won- 
derful stories. 

"Oh, yes it is," said Aunt Lucy smil- 
ingly "It has wings and feathers just like 
any other bird, only it can't fly." 

"All right. Aunt Lucy," said Goofus, 
"what's the joke?" 

"Why, it isn't a joke at all," she 
answered "Haven't you ever heard of an 
OSTRICH? It's a huge bird with long legs 
and a very long neck and it has feathers 
that are quite beautiful. As a matter of 
fact, the feathers are so beautiful that 
they are clipped off the bird and used as 
decorations." 

"Doesn't it hurt the bird," asked Goofus 
with concern, '*— to have its feathers 
clipped off?" 

"No, it doesn't," Aunt Lucy reassured 
him "They put the ostrich in a stall and 
then they cover its head and then the 
ostrich stays there quietly until its feath- 
ers are clipped. It doesn't seem to mind 
it at all And it certainly doesn't hurt The 
owner of the ostrich would never hurt it, 
because then it would become ill and use- 
less. The owners take good care of the 
ostrich so that they can cut and &tll then 
feathers." 



"I know what an ostrich feather is," 
said Judy. "My mother has one on her hat 
and I always play with it. I like the way 
it tickles my nose," 

"You and your nose," teased Goofus. 
"What does it know?" 

"Hush," said Aunt Lucy, "what do you 
know, Goofus? Can you tell us how an 
ostrich can escape from its enemy, if it 
can't fly?" 

"It just tuns away!" Goofus thought 
this was a big joke, a running bird. 

"You think that's funny, don't you?" 
asked Aunt Lucy, "but it's true. An 
ostrich can run very, very fast. That's 
how it escapes from anything it's afraid of. 

"Oh, is it so little that it's afraid of 
everything?" asked Judy 

"No, not at all. The ostrich is a tre- 
mendous bird As a matter of fact, it is so 
strong that it could kill a man by just 
giving him a good, swift kick Kicking and 
running are its main sources of protection," 

"That's a good one," laughed Goofus, 
"the kicking bird And what does it do 
with its long neck?" 



"Weil, it can see high above the heads 
of all the other animals. And so it acts as 
a sort of lookout for them, to warn them 
when danger is near. You see, the ostrich 
Is ai very friendly bird and plays with 
rebras, antelopes, and other animals. And, 
with its long neck, it peers over their 
heads and watches out for danger And do 
you know what's on top of tHat long, long 
neck? Why it's nothing but a little tiny 
head." 

"It must look funny," said Judy, giggling. 
*'Such long, long legs and a long, long 
neck, then a tiny little head, It would cer- 
tainly look funny flying through the sky, 
if it could." 

"It's too big and strong to fly without 
it being dangerous to us. It is the largest 
bird that we know of, living today. There 
may have been other, larger ones, but 
they have gone out of existence." 

"Oh, if it could only fly," said Goofus, 
"I could hitch myself onto its legs and 
sail away. That's what Sinbad the Sailor 
did. He hitched himself onto a big bird 
.and escaped from the island on which he 
was shipwrecked," 

"Only," Aunt Lucy reminded him, "it 
couldn't have been an ostrich, because an 
ostrich can't fly. It must have been some 
other bird that is out of existence now 
Because, none of the birds living today 
that are big enough to carry a man can fly. 





"And there's another funny thing about 
the ostrich that I almost forgot to tell you 
about. Although it runs very fast, it 
doesn't like to leave the neighborhood 
which it knows. And so it runs very fast 
in a circle. Not just 'round and 'round in 
a little circle. It will run some distance, 
but will always come back to where it 
started. That's why it's so easy for hunt- 
ers to catch the ostrich once they know 
this." 

"Aunt Lucy," asked Judy, "why do 
people always say that you're just like an 
ostrich when you don't want to listen to 
them?" 

"It's not when you don't want to listen, 
but when you don't want to learn the 
truth that people say you're like an os- 
trich and bury your head in the sand. The 
belief is that an ostrich is so stupid that 
when he fears he is being captured, he 
hides his head in the sand and thinks that 
nobody can see him then, even though the 
rest of his body is sticking right up in the 
air. Of course, that isn't true at all. A very 
young ostrich, or an ostrich that is sitting 
on its eggs, might bend down to stretch 
its neck flat on the sand so that their 
friends won't recognize them. That's all 
there is to that story. But they certainly 
don't stick their heads in the sand to hide 

"And as a matter of fact, that's all there 
is to this story too. Enough of big birds 
that can't fly. That was something really 
new for you, wasn't it?" asked Aunt Lucy. 

"Yes it was," said Judy and Goofus as 
they walked away "I think I'll draw an 
ostrich with my magic chalk," said Judy. 
"i fieri uoofus and I can use it for a race 
horse, if it runs so fast." 



SO yOU WANT A RIDE, 
HUH, WILBUR * 




&T THAT MOMENT, IN 
THE ROOM, WILBUR 
AND SPANKV JUST 
ENTERED.... 
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■BUT WHAT CHANCE HAVE 1 SQT-WITH> 
HAIR UKE STRAW, EYES UKE PIN- 
POINTS, AND NOSE LIKE A BUTTON? 




HOW I WISH I YOU CAN m BEAUTIFUL; \J 
I WERE 
%££ifTfP(Jl f 




jgwy^ 




IT'S VERY EASY- ALL YDU HAVE 
HOW? J TO DO IS BE KIN® TO PEOPLE/ 
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W/7W THESE WORDS, 
RUTH'S BUTTON-NOSE 
SUDDENLY BECAME 
LOVELY „» 





pompoms Mm mom beauw%u&* 




W* 




MAY I HELP 

yOU CARRY YOUR 
PACKA6ES? 





AND FINALLY, RUTH'S STRAW- 
LIKE HAIR .... BECAME HER 
CROWNING 6L0RY.»« 
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RUTH.* HOW BEAUTffVL 

vou've becomes 

'then 
it worked 




AS SHE SPOKE, 

RUTH TOOK ON A 
RADIANT 6LOW,„ t 



..AND SURE ENOUGH, AT THE FESTIVAL NEXT DAY, MARY 

MERRICK WAS CHOSEN QUEEN'..,. 
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^WHY DON'T YOU ALL> 
JOIN MS IN MY GAME OF 
MUSICAL KNOWLEDGE. 
SEE IF YOU CAN TELL 
WHAT MUSICAL IN- 
STRUMENTS ARE 
REPRESENTED BY 
THE PICTURES 
BELOW. 
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Jpok' Stv &? s 
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NOW TURN JUDY'S 




BOARD UPSIDE DOWN 


" > ! Sss s fc ./ 


FOR THE ANSWERS, 






dpETM Am POLLY ARE LgAV/NS 
POLLY'S HOUSE WHEN... 





DON'T BE AFRAID, FOLKS.. 
IT'S SOME KIND OF A 
MACHINE/ IT CANT" HURT 
YOU.'^ 

HOORAY/ LET'S 

PLAY GAMES 
ON IT/ 




^0*0*0 0H0W!l0Q0^0 



FEW MINUTES LATER 

OH.' THEY'RE YlOOK AT 
HAVING A < ALL THE 
VfONDERfUL) PIXIES ON 
TIME/ _- A THAT 
THING/ 




wfc a« idbwatf gria^iBiigaii 



HEY, FELLAS.' LOOKA ME 
WALK ACROSS THIS 
TIGHT ROPE/ 
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©W£ WHEEL IB UBBD At 
4 MERRY* GO* ROUND 
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WHAT A mHT/tLl 
BET I'M STANDING 
ON THE HIGHEST 

SPOT IN THE 
WORLD' 




At that moment spuo 
spider walks by- 



HM/THAT6IVESME AN 
IDEA.' I'LL DRIVE THOSE 
PIXIES AWAY AND SPIN 
A WEB ON IT/ I'LL HAVE 
THE BI6GEST SPIDER 

WEB IN THE WHOLE 
WORLD/ 
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HEH HEH/NOW ALL YOU PIXIES 
CAN eOHOMB/I'M GONNA 
SPIN A 6IANT WEB ON_THIS 
MACHINE/ 



WAIT A MINUTE/ WE ? — ^ 
FOUND THIS MACHINE, AND 
YOU HAVE NO RIGHT TO 
TAKE IT AWAY FROM US, 
SPUD SPIDER/ 



OH NO? I'LL THROW ^v 
THIS CANNON BALI AT 

YOU PIXIES IF YA DOH'TJ 
\<BQ AWAY/ ^ ^X 
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G-GOSH/A CANNON BAIL! 

WE'D BETTER RUN 
HOME QUICK/ 
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AN EVIL MAN SUDDENLY 
DARTS OUT OF THE SHADOW 



AHH/ PERFECT.' THEY'RE 
LEAVING THE PONY BEHIND 
NOW I'LL KIDNAP THE 
BEAST AND PUT 
HIM TO WORK.' 




BAH/ THEY'VE SEEN ME,' 
I KNOW/ I'LL JUST PAINT 
SOME BLACK SPOTS ON 
THE PONY/ 




j^UT JUDY HAPPENS TO 

Turn around just then, and. 



you LET k( yes/you're 

THAT PONY) TRYING TO 
ALONE, ^ KIDNAP 'HIM 
MISTERi 




$FTER DRAWING THE HOSE, JUDY SPRAYS 
THE PONY WITH WATER, AND,... 
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JUDY/HE'S SETT^te X ILL DRAW A ) 
AWAY WJTH WHITEY/ / BICYCLE BUILT *< 
POR TWO AND WE'LL 
60 AFTER HIM/ 





"OHH/ WHAT ARES I THINK S& 
WE GOING TO / TOO.'WAIT'LL 
DO, JUDY ? I'M A I DRAW THIS 
SURE THAT'S 7 GARDEN HOSE 
.WH1TEV/ ./WITH MY MAGIC, 
CHALK.' WE'LL 

Q ar\ RNDOUT/ 



C? 



HEH/ heh; youve discovered ' 

MY TRICK, BUT X HAVE THE 
ANIMAL AUyWW!GtDQAP,a£A$T'/(S 
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FW&iTENEDBY THE L06, 
WHiTEV SUDDENLY STOPS} 

iy n— . .■ „ .■ I I ^ ' : ■■„ ;,,. ,„■ i ■ ' i i ,iii > i. Y i i : i i i n 

r HELP/ 1\ 
FALL IN© j 





OHHH.'WHATWILLI 
DO NOW WITHOUT 
WHITEY? THAT MAN 
15 MEAN... HE'LL 
WHIPTHB POOR 
PONY, I KNOW/ 



DON'T WORRY; 
BETTY..WEVE 
STILL 60T A 
CHANCE TO 6ET 
WHITBY BACK/ I'LL 
DRAW A KNIFE TO 
'GET US FREE.' 
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THERE! WE'RE 
FREE/ 
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r I'LL BET THEY'RE 
MILES AWAY BY 
NOW/ WE'LL 
NEVER CATCH 



NO, THEY CAN'T 
BE VERY PAR.' 
THERE'S A CLIFF 
UP AHEAD/ 
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OHH/HOW TERRIBLE/ 

THAT MEANS > 

I'VE LOST 

WHITEY 
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I CAN'T DRAW WHAT I WANTED 

TO, BUT yOU CAN/ PLBASB HELP BETTY 

7 Srr HER PONY BACK/ JUST FOLLOW THIS 

DIAGRAM WITH A PENCIL, FROM NUMBER 1 

TO 7%. WHEN YOU'VE FINISHED, BETTY 

AND I WILL BE ABLE TO REACH 

WHITEYAND SAVE HIM.' 
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HAIFMINUTB LATER, (N THE CIRCUS RIN$ 



AND NOW,LADEEZ AND GENTLEMEN, THE 
FAMOUS BARE-BACK RIDER, BETTY AND 

HER PONY, WHITBY fj\ 




WELL, THANKS TO MY MA6IC CHALK... AND 
TO YOUR HELR..EVERYTHING TURNED 
OUT ALL RIGHT/ 




"Come on, everybody," said Raymond. "I'm 
the leader because I have the boots. All follow 
me — let's go." And to his surprise, the horses 
got up on their hind legs, snorted in that funny 
way that real horses snort — "naa-naaa-naaa" 
— and then they leaped right off the merry-go : 
round onto the ground and started galloping 
away! All three horses, one right after the 
other, and Raymond's horse was leading. 

Now Raymond was quite surprised. But he 
called to Koko and Kola, "Hold tight, don't let 
go your horses, and follow me! What do you 
think? We can go for a ride after all!" 

Kokp and Kola held on to their horses 
tightly,, all right. They were just the least bit 
frightened. They didn't expect the horses to go 
quite so fast. "We're coming, Raymond," they 
shouted. "We're following you." They didn't 
want to tell Raymond that they were just the 
least bit frightened. 

They climbed a high mountain, up and up 
and up. But the horses didn't seem to mind at 
all. Up the steep incline went the three horses 
with Raymond, Koko, and Kola on their backs, 
holding tightly to their horses' manes. Finally, 
they reached the top of the mountain and what 
do you think they saw? There were hundreds 
and hundreds of horses from merry-go-rounds 
all over the world. And what do you think these 
horses were doing? Why, nothing but running 
around in a circle on top of the mountain — just 
the same as if they were still on the merry-go- 
round! And that is just what Raymond's and 
Koko's and Kola's horses did. They ran right 
over to the circle and started to run 'round and 
'round and 'round with all the other horses. 
Of course, they stopped to rest every once in a 
while and brushed noses with their friends. 
Just to say, "hello". But then they would start 
around in a circle again. 



Just as Raymond was beginning to get dizzy 
from going around in a circle, all the horses 
stood up on their hind legs and shouted, "naaa- 
naaa-naaa" all at once. It was a very loud noise 
they made. And then off they went down the 
mountainside, in a hundred different directions. 
They were going home to their merry-go-rounds 
all overlie .world. 

At last, Raymond* Koko, and Kola, hanging 
tightly to their horses' manes arrived at their 
very own merry-go-round. And the horses 
jumped right onto the platform, in their very 
own places. And there they stood, one foot in 
the air, just the way you always see them. 

Raymond slid down off his horse and onto 
the platform. "Come on Koko and Kola", he 
said as he helped them down off their horses. 
It's late and we must go home." And Kokp and 
Kola each jumped into one 6f Raymond's hoots 
so that he could take them' Borne again.'^Biiit ; 
they kept their heads sticking tftit ofMHioo^ 
so that they could talk to Raymbnd'afeftt tfi#*' 
exciting adventure. *^ '&&&*& ^~: ^> : ? 

"Wasn't it funny," said '^kpr "that*^* 
horses ran around in a circle wfr&n they got to 
the top of the mountain, just the some as they 
do on their .own carousel?" 

"That isn't so funny," said Raymond "They 
just go up there to see all their friends. But 
they're so used to going around in circles that 
they just keep on doing the same thing. The) 
like it. I'm glad we're on our way home now. 
though. And we'll have to go right to bed too. 
or well be going around in circles all day to- 
morrow, we'll be so tired." 
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A REALLY NEW TOYl 

This wonderful animated 
dog —"Happy"— amuses 
children and adults both. 
A small child can operate 
it; a drown -up can enjoy 
it for hduY after hour— 
and probably will! So if 
you buy one for your son 
or daughter, you'd better 
get another for yourself! 




YOU CAN GET "HAPPY" by 

sending only $1.25, cash or 

money order to us. We pay 

the postage. Our address is* 

P. O. BOX 571 

CHURCH STREET STATION 

NEW YORK 8, N. Y. 



SEND FOR YOURS TODAY 



